ITALIAN  AMERICANS

written by Max Eastman in 1934 it was so long that
it had to run in two instalments, and they let it run. As
Max said, he is the despair of all those young men
whose idea of success and glory is to get arrested and
sent to gaol in the cause of the working classes. Tresca
holds the international all-time record in this field. He
has been arrested thirty-six times, has been tried by
jury seven times, has had his throat cut by a hired
assassin, been shot at four times, been kidnapped by
the Fascisti, and is so respected by his enemies, and
even by capitalists who know him personally, that
when Tresca wanted to go down to Paterson, N.J.,
during the great silk strike, the silk baron, Piva, lent
him his own limousine and top-hat, and he went
through saluted by the police, who had been instructed
to arrest him on sight. I dug that one up myself. It
was not in the piece by Max Eastman.

Tresca is an intelligent pragrnatist now. He knows
that anarchism as a practical political creed is as
archaic, outmoded, as the old oaken bucket or grand-
father's clock. In countries like the United States it
survives only as a philosophic idea which is curiously
similar in some points to the pure, original form of
Jeffersonian democracy, holding that the ideal Govern-
ment should be the paid servant with no other func-
tions than keeping roads and communications open,
protecting us by police from criminals within the com-
monwealth, and by a paid army from aggression from
outside enemies.

At any rate, what Tresca is now doing principally
is lecturing against Fascism, often applauded by